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evce, you naturally wonder how they man-
age to live. Very well. But pow, if youn
discover they have a preity koack of falling
in with this or that rich yveung gentleman
and allowing him to pay for them on all oe-
casions, is0"t the mystery partly solved? 1
sm iuformed that these iwo pesple and your-
self have been in the habit, jor a eonsidera-
ble time buck, pf dining together in the
eveuing—indeed? 1 have the name of the
restaurant; now I wish to ask you this ques-
tion point-blank: Is 1t not the iact that in
every case you have paid?"

Vioeent did not answer; he was not think-
fong of nimeel{ ut all; vor yet of the point-
bluns question that bad been put to Eim,
A terrivle wave of bewilderment had passed
over bit; Lis heart eeemed to have within
it bt oue pitenus ery—"'Maisrie—Muisrie—
why wers vou driving—uwith thatsiranger?™”
—und ull the world grew black with a hor-
ror of doult and despuir. He thooght of
that vouug man driving along the King's
road in Brighton; was there another pl!'ins
fur those two now?—hod they another frien
pow to actompioy them every eveoing?
And Maisrie? But all this wild agony
lasted ouly a mowent, Ile cast this pulsy

1 iin beliind bim, His better self

udent

aud  wrinmphant—thongh
ré¢ was still a strange look lelt in his

1107 be eaid, with a kiod of scornful
impaticnee. “Who paid? Ob, I agid—
mwostly., What abont that? That is noth-
ing—a few shullings—1 iound it pleasanter
not to huve to seitle Lills before a young

ladr; and o course she did pot know who
prid; 1 made ao armngement—""

“An srrangement by which you gave
those people their dinoer for mothing for
months and mooths!™

“Anid what thea?"

For Vineeni bad entirely recovered his
pel ~commaud; be aflected to regard this

gtory thnt Lind been 10ld him as quoite uo-
woriliy of scrious attention, It was his
fathor who wat zrowing exasperated.

“Huve you taken leuve o your senses?’
Mr, Hurris demanded,  **1s it nothing that
you veurvell have diown this old man to be
s pruper, getting his dinner on charity
evening® And what better was the
pirl? She must have knowal Do you dim-
wgine shie wous nol awure of his receiving
woney for bopux books that be never weant
publish, und of his ioveigliug soft-
bheaded Seoichmen—I1 suppose there must be
bere and there—into giviag bim u

o

one

loun becouse of his sham patriotism?
And these are the ple yen have
chosen 1o ocomsort with all this time;
and i the girl wou would bring
into your fnmily—yor would jutroduce to
vour fricnds s vour wife! But you cannot
beso mad! You mary pretend indiffercoce;
vou eantot be indiffereat, You may son-
sider it fime aund beroie to disbeliove the
clearest evidence: the world, on the other

d, 1supito suy that itisonlya fool and an

t who keeps his eves shut and walks into

» blindwided. Amnd—and I do thiuk,

¥ ou bepin to refleet, that Your own

« will cotse to your aid.”

d to the mantelpiece, and took

P pers,

ven you," he continued, “the

subatance of the ivguiries I have

] country snd in Ameriea, 1

u bere still further details; but
wing vou to exumine these epmn-

wons, [ wust exset « promise that

hall be trested as in strictest confi-

“Thank von," said Viecent, *I will not
treuble yon, I cou cuess atthe kind of
re who would sccept such a tusk, sod

srpretution ol any facts that wight

sx him.*"

rose,

d is this the important business en

which you seut for we? be asked, but quite

civiliy.

“You do not think it is important?”’ the
other demanded, ““Buat st Jeast you have
becn worned. You have been advised to
Leep vour eves open.  You have been showg
what kind of pevple they are who have got
hold ot woul it is for you wourself to

txy whether you will be sny longer their
dore™

“Very well,™ ssid the young man; and he
rose and ook up his hat and cane. “Oh, by
the woo 1 presume you huve come to an
end o wour inquinies? Because, if not, X

would adyvise your spy—your detective, or
whalever he fs—not o come prowling w
uuy restaurant or keyhole when I am aloug
with oy friends, or be might find thines

become very unpleasant for him., Good
moruingl"

5o tiis was the end of the interview; and
Hurland Harrie shortiy thereafter made off
for the Atvevmum Clab, well satisfied that
his narrutive had produced a far deeper im-
pression than the voung mun would scknowl-

. Awnd in truth it had,. When Vincent
the bouse, aund walked away to the

solitary little rooms in Muyfair, his fuce
was oo longer scorntul; it was serious and
troubled; for there wos much for him 1o
povder over. Not about Maisrie. He put

Muisrie aside. For oue thiog, be wasa hittle
vexed and angry with ber at the moment—
quite uurtasouabiv, us he strove to convinece

himsell; pevertheless, be would rather not
thiok about her just then; and, indeed, there
wis B0 vecasion, for the idea that sbe conld
bethe participator in any fraud or series of

frands was shwply not a thinkable thing.
He knew better than that; and was content.
Mnisrie driving with a stranger—perbaps
that was not so well done of ber; but Muisrie
a8 o skilltul nnd secowplished professional
swiodler?—then vou might expect o see the
sturs full from their places in the midnight
sk,

But as regards the old man, that was ‘verr

different; and he could not deny that there
were cerinin points in the story just told
bim which were corroborated by his own

koowledze, He kneyw, ifor exswple, that
George Bethuoe had zot money lor one book
which, as circomstances would bave it, was
not produced and publistied; he knew that
those dioners at the restuurunt were paid jor
by biwsel); be knew that he bad beara Mr.
Hothuve speak oi Cadzow a8 belonging to
bis family; uod e had 10 confess that he
could nut find Craig-Boyston in tbe index
of kis guide-book. Aud yet he conid not
give up this splendid old man all at ooee.

Iie could not belleve him to be 3 wean and
era Iy Irickster. Surely his passionate
sdmiralion ol the old Scoleh ballads was

geuuing evourh. Surely it was not to im-
Jjose on aay one that old George Bethuoe
pang sloud tie songs of his youth as be
walked slung throtugh the crowded streetsof
London. There wus a prandeur in his very
presetie, 8 digoity in iy demeanor, that was
far frow tie wrtfol complaisance of &
sehemer. Then his wodanuted courage—
Lis proud spicit—and above all, the tender

and wSeciivuate guardiauship be bestowed
on his gronddaughter; Visoent could mnot
furzet <1l these things. No, nor could he
forect bow be hud esjoyed George Hethune's

pocicly on these wany sod pieasant even-
fugs; sod bow Le had learned more sad

more to respect bim, his hercie fortitude,
Lis generous enthusizsms, and evem at
tiwes hisa inpocent wvanity., He bad had a

hisrd fie, this old mau; and yet he bore no
enmity, He Lud bad maoy trials and mis-
jortunes, waoy boves disappointed; yet his
temper was not souresd. But the cooclusive
prool aiter all, was the eharacter of Maisrie
berseli—ber nobie sweclness, her refine-
weut, ber sympatby, ber quick gratitude
for the smallest ol Rindnesses: could such &
besuti wl bheman fower bave grown up
under the lostering care of an vascrupulous
vagabond end kuave, .

W hen he got to Lis rooms, the first thing
bhe dio—bot with po very defuite porpose
—was 10 tuke up his copy of Black's Guide
to Beotland, Lt was & recent editios; he
bud got it =0 thatl be might trace out that
long wandering of which old George
Dethune and Maisrie had spoken so often.
And mwechavically he turned to the index—
with which be bad "been confrouted in his
futber's library, and mechanically be
gleoeed st the sucoessive columps. But
what was this?—woy here was Craig-Ro;
tonl His eyen were not deceiving hﬁ:; K
be st once referred to the page indiosted,
sad tound Craig-Rovaton

frict i the neghbornond ol Lock Lomoed—

e d i hma

:;:ldinjudbylhtuh‘ to those childish

8,
He returned to the index, and sought for
Ballorsy. Well, there was no Balioray; but
then Ballorsy was & private house; and
private houses, unless of historical |nm-w§
are stldom mentioned in guide books. An
then sgain he bethought him: why the old
balladi—the ‘Bonpie Mill Dams o’ Bal-
loray:’ surely that was sufficient evidence
of there being such = place? He could al-
mest hear George Bethune's voice as he re-
called the opening lines—
Tgn“l‘ -m(;-:.-.umm lived in & bowar:
oray, oTay;
The you o' thom, O sbe was » flower!
By the boazie mill dams o y

There came & "squire frae out the west,

Balloray, O lm{:
He lo'ed them baith, but tho voungest best,

By tie bonnio mill dams o' Balloray.'
Why, wbat a fool be bad been, to be dis-
evneeried by an index—and that the index
of some old and obsolele edition] He prose-
cuted his researches. He turned to Cadzow.
Yes, here was Cadzow: Cadsow Castle and
Cadgow Forest; and undoubtedly these were
the property of the Duke of Hamilton. But
might there not be some other property of
the same name, as 4 sort of appanage of
Balloray? It was no unusual thing, in Scot-
jupd or anvwhere else, lor two places to
have the same name; and in this instavee it
was the more important one, the ducal one,
that would neturally figure in the guide-
book. He secmed to see old George Bethune
regarding him, with somethiog of & haughty
look on his face, as though be would say,
“0Of what next wlli you scense me?”

Well, all this was very five and brave; it
was a manful struggle with certasin phan-
toms; snd be was trving to cheat himself
into an elation of confidence... But ever and
avnou there came to him a coosciousnesss of
something bebind; something inexplieable;
and his thoughts would wander back to
Brighton, Fugitive lives of that terrible
poem of Heive's wounld come into his brain
—Zn Tafel sassen froh die Gast! * # @
und wie ich nach dem Brautpaar schant
® & ® 0O Web! mein Liebschen war die
Braut. He began to imsine for himsell
what those three bad been doing this morn-
ing. The weather being so fine, no doubt
Mr. Bethune had inid aside his books for
the time being, and he and Maisrie would
be readyto go out by half past 10 or 11
Would their new friend eall for them, or
would there be some place of appointment
down in the King's road? He could see
them walk out the West Pier. The old
map with the firm set figure and the flow-
ing white locks wonid probably be thinking
but little of what was pgoing «on
sronnd him;as likely as not he would be
singing payly to himself about the pier,
o' Leith snod Berwick Lsw, and ‘leaving
thee, my boonie Mary." Yes, and so far
those two others would be lelt to themselves;
they could talk as they chose—eyes meeting
eves. And what had the bumpkin squire to
say? On, horses sod hounds—tihe county
balls—the famous bin of port to be opened
at Christmas, Christmias was coming near
pnow; might there not be an invitation to the
two world-wanderers—to come and be hos-
pitably entertained at the big country house
and introduced to friends? And Maisrie—
would she think twiee?—would she reluse?
The old man would consent to anything that
promised hiw present com ort; hie uccepted
favors with a sort of royal complacency; it
would marter little to him o long us the fire
was bright, the wine good, the conpany
cheer ul, and himselt aliowed afine latitude
of oration. But Maisrie——?

It was nearly 4 o’clock now. That pre-
vious afterncon st Brighton had been a
time of misery; and loue into the night he
had been kept awake by dull ang brooding
sveculation, varied by bitter self-reproach.
All the same he felt himsell irresistibly
drawn thither again; whatever was happen-
ing down there by the seaside, be wanted to
know; his imaginings were a more cruel
torture than anythiug his eves could tell
him. And perbaps—he added to himself,
with au eminous darkening of the brows—
perhaps there might be a chavce of his
meeting this rival of his face to face, the
better to measure him, and lears what both
of them had to expect.

He ecaught the 4:30 express at Vietoria
and got whirled away down. But bhe aid
not go to Mrs. Ellison's bouse, nor yet to
the Bedford Hotel, at which his triend Mus-
selburgh was steyiog; he went to the Bris-
tol, 5o a8 to keep himself a little out of ob-
servation, He was lucky enough to geta
bedroom; snd that was all be required; he
did not even wait to look st it; he left the
hotel and went wandering down the Marine
Parade, which was now a mass of darkness
lit up by innumerable points of yellow fire.

Whither away then? Ir only he knew
the street in which they had taken lodgings
he could soon find out their duily habits,
bimself remnining uonseen, but he bad
vothing beyond a vague recoilection that
thev bad spoken of some hill behind the
town. However, Brighton, though now
grown = big pflce, a5 & few leading
thoroughfares in which everybody who is
but » ecasual visitor is sure to be encountered
sooner or later; and in this particalar in-
stance it wasa good deal soomer than he
could have dreamed of.

He was walking along the seaward side
of the parade, with but a casual glance now
and sgain at this or that passer-by, when
suddenly, on the other side, at the corner of
Germun Place, three ﬁsum came under the
glare of & gas-lamp, and these he iostantly
recogni Ouveasionully as they went on
they became indistingoishable in the dusk;
then again & pas-lamp would bring them
into vivid reliei—thbe tall and slim young
girl, the square-set old man with the pic-
turesque white hair, the vounmg man with
the vellow cover-cost. They were talking
together, and walking quickly, for the
night was cold.

“Yes,” maid Viocent to himself, in the
bitterness of his heart, *I am displaced and
superseded now. Without much difficulty,
either. Quickly done. And po deubt be is
taking them along to some restauraunt. He
wiil hear about the rocks and deles of Scot-
Jand—about the ballads and songs—perhaps
be has subscribed for the mew book. Then
they will ask him to go bome with them
agnin; and Maisrie will take out her wiolin;
aud perbaps—perhaps she will sing ‘C'etait
une fregate, mon joli cour de rose’—oh, yes,
perhaps she will sing that for him, or any
other of the Canadian songs, except the one.
Burely, surely, Maisrie will not sing ‘La
Claire Fontaiue?" **

Aupd then, again he said to himeel!, with
his eyes fixed on those three, but most of xll
on the young girl who walked with so light
aod joyous & step—

“Ah, 1 bave suffered to-day, you do not
know bhow much, in repelling insinuations
brought agaiost you, and in silencing my
own doubts; but what de you eare? Oune
restaurant is us good as another; one friend
as good as asother: let the ubseat expect to
be forgotten, when it is a woman who is
ssked to remember. La Claire Fontaine?
—why #ot La Claire Fontaine, for him as
well af anyone else? All that past com-
panionship has gone by; here is a new
triend to be welcomed with smiles snd

And ss for the old man—what does
it matter to him so loog as there is someone
to settle up the tavern score?”’

Nay, his madness of Ousy overmas-
tered him aliogether. Whea they got down
to Eaust street, they did not at once go into
the restaurant, for it wus yet somewhat
early; they began to examine the windows
of oue or two ol the shops, and the trinkets
displaved there. And agsin and again
Vipceat was on the point ol geing up to his
eoemy, aud saying ““Well, why dou’t you
buy her somethi If you haven't got
mouvey, I will lend it to you!" BSarely this
would sufilce to prevoke s quarrel?—to be
settled pext woruing, out on the downs, and
not by any soeident or trick of foi), but by
s &r'lhul-uwhl of streagth, thoss two
tncibg esoh other, with clenched fista snd
set wontbs, The cover-

couat-was looki sowe mh
g g e o e
within lﬂl‘ﬂlL ance of bim.
o the'

rie
leisure- |

there were likeiy to be in wny dish
that might be ht. Wine?—oh m., a
flask of Chianti—why not a flusk of Chianti?
—one might fill a glass and send & message
to a isithiess friend—a message to recall her
to herseil for a moment. Ynu who are sit.
ting there, will you not driok to the health
of all falsg lovers—you who are nitﬁnl[ there
in 1'|“h joyiul company—toi qui as le caur

Es

He could see them well enough. There
was champagne on the table; that was not of
George Bethune's ordering; tbe booby from
the swedes and mangold was clearly play-
iog the part of host. And what was sne
saying to him in return? What form did
her thanks take? Je ne puis rien donper—
qu’ mon ceur en mariage; that was easil
said; and might mean no more than it
‘meact in bygone days. Women could so
readily pour out, to any chance newcomer,
their petit vin blane of gratitude.

But suddenly he became aware of some
movement at the table away along there;
and quickly he lowered bis book. en he
knew—he did not see—that someone was
coming down the long roow. He breathed
hard, with a sort of fear—aud it was not the
tear of any mao; he wished he bad not come
into this place; could he not even now es-
cape?

“Vincent "

The voice thrilled through hiw; he looked
up; end here was Maisrie Bethune regard-
ing him—regarding him with those eyes so
beautitul, so shining, so tender, and re-
proachipll

“Did vou not see us? Why should you
avoid us?”

The tone in which she spoke pierced his
very heart; but still—but still—there was
thul[ nnng:r at the uhte‘hyondl:. =

“I thought you were arwW engqna,
said he, *I dz: not wish to intrude.*

“Yon sre unkind.”

Then she stood for a moment uneertsin.
It was & brave thing for this girl to walk
down & loug room to address a young man,
knowing that more than one pair of eyes
would be turned towards her; and here she
was standing without visible gim or errand.

“Won't vou come to our table. Vincent?”
she asked hesitatingly.

And then he noticed her embarrassment;
and he felt he would be & eraven hound not
to come to her rescue, whatever the g
between them.,

“Oh, yes, certainly, if I may,” but with
no sort of gladness in his consent; and then
he bade the waiter fetch the things along,

She led tne way., When he reached the
table he shook bands with George Bethune,
who appesred more surprised than pleased,
Then Maisrie made a leeble little kind of
introduction as betweea the young men:
Viocent—who had not eaught the otber's
name—bowed stifly, and took the seat that
had been brought for him. And then, see-
ing that it was on Maisrie thut all the re-
sponsibility of this new arrangement had
falien, he forced himself to talk—muking
apologies for disturbing them, explainin
how it was he came to be in Brighton, an
begring Maisrie not to take any trouble
about him; it was only tos kind of her to
allow nim to join them.

And yet it was very awkward, despite
Muisrie’s assiduouns little attentions, und
ber timid efforts to propitinte everybody.
The fresh-complexioned young geotleman
etared at the intruder; grew sullen when he
observed Maisrie’s small kindnesses; and
eventually turned to resume his conversa-
tion with Mr. Bethune, which had been
interrupted, Viescent, who bad been resdy,
on the smallest provoeation, to break forth
in flame and tury, became contemptuous;
ne wonld take no heed of this person; nay,
he would make use of theopportunity to
ghow to auyone who might choose w listen
on what terms he was with Maisrie,

“Where are yon living Maisrie?” said
be, and vet still with a certain stiffness.

She gave him the pumber in German
Place,

*“Then we are neigbors, or something near

“l am st the Bristol—the
Bristol Hotel.”

“Ohb, really,” she made suswer. "I
thought you had an aunt liviog iv Brighton
—the ludy who came to see us st Henley."

*Oh, cun you remember things as long
ago as Henley?" said he. “I did not think
s woman’s wemory could go so far back as
that, A weck—a day—I thought that was
about as much as she could remember,”

For a moment she was silent, and wound-
ed; but she was too proad to betray anything
to those other two, and sbe resnmed her
conversation with Vincent, though with a
trifle more of dignity and reserve. As for
him, he knew not whas to do or say. He
could ve, he could not but perceive,
that Maisric was trying to be kigd to him;
and he felt himself a sort of recegade; but
all the same there was that other sitting at
the table—there was an alien presence—and
all things were somebow awrr. And vet
why should he despise that stranger? Iu
the bucolic dandy he could see himsell, as
he himsel! was seen, by certain of his
friends. This other dupe, his successor, had
a countrified complexion and a steely blue
eve, he wore & horseshoe pin in diamonds,
and had a bit of stepbanotis in his button-
hole; but these points of difference were not
of much account. And the old man—the
old man with the grand air and the oracu-
lar speech; no wonder he thought himselfl
entitled to eall himself Lord Bethuue; but
why had be chosen to abate his rapk and
style? Oh, ves, a striking presence enough—
o maguifieent presence—with which o
cozen shopkee

For indeed this young man’s mind was
all unhinged. He hud had a hard fignt oi
it all day; and perhaps if Muaisrie bad
known she would have made allowances.
W hat she did see was that her well meant
invitution had been a mistake, She sirove
her best 1o remove this embarrassment; she
tried to muke the conversation general; and
in some slight measure she succeeded; but
always there-was an obvions restraiug; there
were dark silences und difficult pauses; aud,
on the part of the young wen, s sullen and
dangerous antagonism thut might st any
moment leap forth with a sudden tongue of
flarue—a retori—an insuit,

This hupless entertainment came o an
end at last; and, ng Vincent had expected,

while Maisrie was patting on her cloak,
their new friend stepped uside and paid the
bili—the bill or three, that is. And the
next step? An invitation that the generony
host shiould go along to the rooms in Ger-
man Place? There would be tobscco. and
Scotel whisky, and reminiscences of travel,
and dissertations on literary aud philo-
sophical subjects—and perbaps Muisrie
would ?hy for him “The Flowers o' the
Forest,” or sing for him *‘Isubean s'y
promene.” Perhaps the bucolic soul was
penetrable by fine melody. There would

it,”" he said.

Fate of & Fire Department Bteed- and an
0ld Btreet Car Male,

REFORM BY A PAINED LAKDLORD

FWRITTEX FOR THE DISPATCR.1
NO. 5.

HE Khymster
is suffiering
from an attack
of poetising.
Under the con-
Jjointivfluences
ol the moon
and chis afflio
tion he lnat
pight producea
the lollowing
rondeau, to a
bunch of very

I sickly elover in
the window
acrogs the al-

lev. Who the
owner of the
clover is we do

Bcenting a Sprig of Clover. pot know, but
we suspect she is a colored lady, who lstely
moved in there:

A Sprig of Clover.
In dust and gloom~—across the way
A bunoh of clover blooms to-any
That late where fragrant breezes sped

In sun-zilt meadows raised lts bead
Or lapt in star-born dewdrops lay!

Bome wayside stroller, city-bred,
Awhile l’glal: echoing ‘pl::u"l:::' led,
Kueps I Spr g
lo dust nﬂo?mf‘ i

Through meadows, where the breezes stray,
The nodding clover blooins for aye;
My neighbor's Isaves may soon be
But obi—their lives are ballowed:
The sun shall amile above thelr clay
In dust and gloom!

‘We are patient of disposition and fore-
besring in temperament. We have heard
unmoved the mighty rebearsals of the sheet
iron band at one end of Our Alley; the
nocturnal practices of our Teutonic neigh-
bor on the coroes have caused no loss of
equanimity; we have even inhaled ns a
metier d'etre the garlicky odors from our
Italian cotemporary’s kitchen; but we do
most energetically protest against and
demur to the prevalent impression of a
number of eabbies that our street is a stable
and the pavements stails.

THE SOURCE OF WOE.

The presence of five and forty horses of
varions stuges of useinlness placed at incon-
venieot intervals along the allay pavement
is discouraging to pedestrianism as well as
deterioruting in its influence to the longev-
ity of our not too substuntial sidewalks,
We are not prepared to assert that the use
of the pavements as a stable can be lsid at
the leet of the presumable owners of the
equines, for lack of space in Our Alley has
transiormed several structures, which would
otherwise naturally be used only for horses
o! uocertain socesiry, into refuges for
stalled mankind,

It bappened some months ago that a horse
which bad performed fuvaluable service for
our muniecipality while connected with the

bureau was turned adrift, While medi-
taticg on the ingratitude of republics, he
wandered into Our Alley and took up his
abode, He brought with him a battered
pessimistic dispusition and the 1oalienable
prerogative of a fire department horse, the
right to stand on the pavements. Regard-
less of the slern enactments against restric-
tions to inter-highway commerce, he incul-
eated this right to the other equines. As a
result, unless the pedestrian uses the middle
ol the alley, it is difficuls to nccomplish
either ingress or egress so far asOur Alley is
concerned.

AN ABORTIVE EFFOKT,

The poet first discovered this animal’s
mischief-breeding disposition, and pur
chased him at o maximom of valoe tora
minimum of worth. He 1mmediately sold
the animal for u trifling considerstion to a
milkmun who lived several blocks away,
The horse the next day sawa fire eugine
pu:i and forgetiul of the precious lacteal
fluid be was bauling went toward the fire
also, Whether he reached it or not is un-
determined; ‘tis certain, bowever, that
peither the milk nor the wagon ever reached
the customers of the dairyman, and the
Istter now threatens to sue jor dama
The horse, however, retarncd to Our Aﬁ:
with a broken shait and u lame leg drag-
ging behind, His digoity bad evidently
been ofiended by the tact that the mutations
of time and municipal ingratitude snould
seek 1o relegate bis bati but lofty spirit
to the menial occupations of a druught
horse, Ee 15 still here, a seer for whai he
has witoessed, a lord chamberlain in his re-
spect lor precedent,

Qur horses and mules are fond of mnoe-
turnal vocalism; they are troubled with in-
sompin. We are perforee also, About
5:30 ar 5:45 o’¢lock (we do not care about 15
winutes) the borses begin to arrive in Our
Alley worn ous from a day’s hsuling of
dirs or garbage, Their ownersturn the hose
upon them, which only serves to deepen the

mism which finds utterance later on.
A ter this agueous operation a scant peck of
bran is given each aud the owners depurt—
probably boping that sowe misgaided thief

Tickling the Landlord.

Durine his first impulse of rage our land-
lord declared that he would coerce anm ex-
odus trom Our Alley of such magnitude
that the Bad Lands would seem teeming
with lite in comparison. He did not do
that, but the next rlng one gcore of hitchin
posts added to the diversity of our land-
scape and there is now no possibility of the
horses living anywhere but on the sidewalk,
‘We now use rubber boots and deodorizers
while we wish some modern Hercules with
& penchant for Augean stable cleaning
would serve his aspprenticeship in our
midst.
PHILOSOPHER AND RHYMSTER,

[ To be concluded next week. ]

PAPER FROM WO0OD,

The Lutest Process Which Is Now Belng
Uned Saccesfulle In Earope.
Newcastle, England, Chronlele.]

An entirely new method of redueing wood
to pulp bas lately been introduced, and is
now being worked at & factory in the out-
skirts of Dieppe, The pulp made by the
new process does not require, as is the case
with most wood pulps, to be mixzed with
rags, but paper equaling in texture,
strength and appearance that made from
linen rags can be produced direct from it,
The manuisctare is a simple one, White
wood in sufficient quantities beiog un-
obtainable in the neignborhood the timber
is imported from Bweden, Norway or Fin-
land, in round logs, from 2 to 6 feet in
length, and 3 to 12 inches in diameter.
Women are cmrlorui to strip the bark mnd
clean the outside of the logs, which are
afterward cot into flat pieces of about 23§
inches in thickness, The knots are, as far
possible, bored out by machinery, but soy
remaining are cut out by haod.

Next the wood is fed into a cutting ma-~
chine, which rapidly chovs it wup into
pieces of about half an inch in length, the
iragments as cut being carried by a band to
the top of the boiling house. The boilers
are of iron, but are coated with lead to pro-
tect the iron from the action of the sulphur-
ous acids which play an important part in
the operation, Having been filled with
wood & liquid containing bisulphate o’ mag-
nesia is run in in sufficient quantity to
cover the wood, and the boiler closed.
When the boiling process. which is done
with steam anod varies from ten to 12 hours
is finished, the stesmu is blown off, and the
pulp forced through a valve at the botiom
of the boller into a tank with a perforated
| bottom, to allow all liquid to drain off,

The iverustating and loreign substancesin
the wond huving been dissolved by the boil-
ing process, the mass ‘is now a soft white
pulp, consisting of wood fiber, After being
mg’ad. this is ready for papermakiog, and
for taeility of transport is formed 1nto lumps
of rough thick paper, containing zbout 50
per cent of water, and somewhat resembling
the lumps of terra alba wused in the manu-
facture of china. In the process the chemie-
als—a solution of bisulphate of mm
are prepared by leading thegases ipfm burn-
ing sulphur over magnesite, water being ad-
milted st the sume time, The magnesite—
carbonarte of mugnesin—is s kind of stone
which 1s found in large quantitiesin Greece,
and imported from that country, while the
sulpbur comes trom Sieilv. .

THE FIRST OIL WELLS.

How the Mound Builders Gathered the
Golden Grease In Fennsylvania.
Petroleum was sought and used in North
Awmerics perhaps as early as anywhere else
in the world, since it was collectea in many
places and in largequantity by that myste-
rious people or peoples whom we know as
“The Mound Builders.” Whea, in 1859, I
went to Titusville, like thousands of others,
called there by the Drake oil well, I noticed
that the bottem landson Oil creek, below
the town, and where covered with s mag-
nificent forest of hemlock trees, were pitted
in & peculiar way; that is, the surface was
occupied by a series of contiguous depres-
sions 10 or 15 feet 1n diameter, and trom 1
to 3 feet in de These were circular and
symmetrical, in that respect differing from
the pits formed by nprooted trees.
Iuguiring the cause, s bystander an-
swered my question by taki me to his
well, As it chanced, this well was sunk in
one of the pits belore referred to. It was
eurried to the depth of about 25 feet in the
earth when the rock was reached and the
drilling begus. Throughoug this depth jt
followed the course of un old well, which
had been eribbed up with timber, and in it

was a ladder such us was componly used in
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Inspied by a Five Alarm,

whisky and soda at any rate, and a bl
fire. >

And as a matter of faet, when the four of
them paused for a second at the door of the
restanrant, the new asequaintance did re-
ceive that invitation—irom Bethune
himself, But bhe declined.

e awiully,” said he, “but I can’t
to-night. Fuct 1s, there’s a big billiard
mateh on this evening, and I've backed my
man for £20, and [ may want to hedge a bit
if he isn't in his best form. BSome other
evening, if you'll allow me. Baut to-morrow
morning—what are you goiug to do to-
morrow morning? You cam’t siay indoors
whilp the weather is s0 fine; you must leave
vour work until the wet comes. So I dare
say Ishall find you somewhere along the
iront about 11 te-morrow; and if I don't,
why, then, I’ll come along to German Place
and drag you out, For who ever knew such
& glorious December?—quite warm in the

.sun—primroses and violets all s-growing
and a-blowing—in the buskets. Good night
to youl—good nic:k Miss Bethunel—m
you bring you father along to-morrow
moraiog; or L'll bave to come and drag you
both- out; good night—good mightl”—and

to which

will steal ope ot the animals belors morn-
ing. Sach, alas, has never proven the case
sud the genus equine is an integral and self
assertive portion of the autonomy of Our
Alley.

A ONE-EYED ARISTOCRAT,

Hard by our lodzings sojourns a mule of
baughty bybrid ancesiry. He does not ree-
ognize the more plebefun horses who stand
near him, althongh to-day they are equal on
the leveling plane of misfortune, His sole
companion was formeriy & brindle pup who
had immigrated to our street.  Poor fellow!
The dread ukase of the Department of Pab-
lic Safety found him without & muszzle snd
the Fallmaster found his inanimate body
shnrtly after,

Old “Epictetus,” for s0 we christaned the | ®

mule, may have a one-sided view of the
world, due to the eruel crack of a driver's
whip, which darkened forever his left eye
when be hauled an overloaded strest car;,
but whateyer influence may have been ex-

erted he outwardly calm under adver-
sity until the death of hia only companion,
the dog. »

AN AVENGING BLOW,

the copper mines of Lake Superior by per-
haps the same people who worked the oil
wells,

This ladder was a portion of a amall tree,
of which the truvk was thickly set with
braucnes. These were gat off four or five
inches from the truokjand thus formed
steps by which the whuwuw could go
down nod gather the oil as it accumulated
on the surfuce of the wuter, just us wus dene
by the old oil producers on the bauksof
the Caspian und the Irrawaddy, Some of
the trees which grew over the pits which
marked the sites of oil wells were three nad
even tour leet in dinmeter, thus proviag
that the weils had been sbandoned at
400 or 500 years ago. At Eoniskillkn,
Cunada, und at Mecea and Grafion, Obidy T
found similar ancient oil wells, [
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HIS IDEA OF SHAKESPEAEE.

'}
Forrest Unce Put His Estimats

Yery High Indeed,

Dr. Kane quotes a very forcible ntterance
of Farrest, the great actor, in a letter to the
Washington Post. "‘Once, during a con-
vereotion with him at New Orleans,” says
the Doctor, L noticed his man packing
trunks for Galveston. Joe McCardle was
just putting & copy of Bhukespeare away,
when Forrest said:

“iJoe, don’t put up that volome of
Shnk;upm; I want to read it on the

rond,

“ “What? Do vou read Shakespeare at
your time of 1t ¢7" I asked.

“ O Rewd it?' he replied, ‘I read it every
day. Bhakespeare Wasa greater man thau
Jesus Christ.”

Forrest, the doctor says, was a very singu-
lar man. Beneath bis rugeed, stern man-
er, which, perha ‘the rude blows and
bn&’eu of the world"” hud given him, there
was n deep wetl of natural tenderness, The
simole ntterance of the word *‘Cordelia,”
as King Lear kneels by the body of his
dead daughter, scenugd o ULnbble up from
his very heart. There was something in the
subdued pathos of his utteranes of the line
“IHer voice wus ever 8o.t, gentle and low,"
which went straight to the heart.

The Great

-

Cholera is Epidemie, bat the Authorities
Arve Lqual to It Now.

HEALTH OF THE JINRICKISHA MEN

ICORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATON.Y

Tok10, August 28.—Eigh‘cen years sgo
the first railwuy in Japan—the short line of
18 miles beiween Tokio and Yokohama—
was completed. To-day Japan has over
1,000 miles of railway, and one of the most
importunt roads for tourists, the line to
Nikko, where the fi pest scenery in Japan is
to be found, was completed only a few
weeks ago. These 1,000 milesof railroad
have cost the Government and the privats
capitalists, who own a few of the lines,
sbout $30,000,000, sod the net asnual profit
is between 4 und § per cent,

The peculiar difficulties against which
railway builders have to cootend iv this
country were illnstrated by the fact that
hardly bhad the Nikko road beeu opened to
the traveling public, when considerable por-
tions of the roudbed and some of the bridges
were washed away by one of those violeot
rain storms, which oecur in Japan almost
weekly duriog the summer months, so that
for several days tourists bad to resort once
more to jinrikishas and the crazy raits on
which the rivers are crossed in floodtime
with the uid of a rope and the curreat.

ENTHUSIASTIC ON RAILROADS,

On the principal lines—especially that
which connects the two capitals, Tokio and
Kioto—the carsare lmnlfy as crowded as
ouo any linein Ameriea or Europe, and
much more so than in Italy or Spain. What
increases this popularity is the ssct that the
difference in expense is as great as the differ-
ence in time, Yo travel with s jinrikisha
(or manpower earriage) in the country
ususlly requires two runners, which makes
the expense 5or 6 cents or more a mile,
while the railwav fares are only 3 cents a
mile first class, 2 cents second and 1 cent
third class. Bevea-eighths of all the Japan.
ese travel third cluss, some of the wealthier
natives snd most loreigners take second, but
the first class seems to be, as 1n some parts
of Euarope, reserved for prineces, tools and a
few Awmerican and English families,

Unless one desives uunlimited elbow room
or a chance to lie down to sleep thers is no
reason whv anyoue should take first class,
which, as in Germonv aud Fravce, differs
from the second chiefly in the color of the
seat cushions, Japanese cars are n curious
mixture of American and European styl:
and it cannot be said that they are acrl[
comfortable.” In one respect the seats in the
third-clsass cars are the best, becauss, though
simple wooden ll:l:neh‘e; with a bouard to {un
aguiost, they allow the passen to look
straight backward, while the 5::: aud sec-
ond-class seats, though more comtortable in
having cushions, are all arranged along the
sides of the car so that one csn pever look
fbn‘r:kl.xd without losing all support for the

INSIDE THE CARS.

Bome of the cars have doors ax both ends
80 that you can walk threugh them; in
others the smokers are separated from the
none-smokers by a partition; aod others
sgatn are divided ioto seve sections, in
such & way that you can look through the
whole ear, but with separate doors on the
side ior each section. There is neither a
bell rope nor & water tank in the cars, but
at the stations there is usually a large over-
flowlng busin o water to wash the hands in
and a fountain, or & covered bucket of
drinking wuter; sod a glass of chipped
artificial ice can always be bought at the
gar windows,

.Each class bas a separate waiting room
at the stations, aud in the first und second
class room there is usually a table well sup-
plied with Japanese newspapers, as well as
oune or two foreigu papers puoblished 1n
English. Occasioually st Tokio one may
sece a newsboy, though these useful individ-
uals are not as numerous as ooe might
imagine from the fact that 650 icals
are published in the Empire. Brass checks
are given for the baggage, and the tickes
has to be shown and punched belore step-

iog on the nlltfnrm, and at the end of the
rolmwy it collected at the gate. Ten
yesrs ago most of the engineers were foreign.
ers, and the ticket sellers were Chinese (who
are employed in sll the bauks); but ac

resent the railway service is entirely in the
ds of the Japaavse.

ENGLISH VERY COMMON.

English has become the official foreign
language in Jupvan. The desiguation is
always r;inud on the tickets in Eoglish, as
well as in J. apmmhand on the reverse side
we read: “Issued Bubject to the Railway
Regulutions.” The curs are marked ‘in
English, first, second aod third elass, while
the mile posts und signs of level and grad-
ing are only in English. The time-tubles
also are printed in Eogligh, and so sre cer-
teio notices inside the cars regardiug the
objectionable babits of standing on plat-
forms, putiing the feet on seats, spitting on
the floor, ete., which are forbidded on threat
of a five.

‘Within the last two weeks, however, two
disquieting notices bave been pluced ia the
oars in Jupanese only. Oue of them gives
the cheerful advice that any attacked
by cholera should at onee notily the con-
duetor. The other notice contuins hslf a
dozen bits of advice regarding the preven-
tiou of cholerg. That these hints are timely
may be inferred from the fuct thas the daily
number of cuses in Yokohawa has risen 1o
sbout 20, 1n Nagasnki 10 50, in Tokio to 60,
and in Osaka to 160, ete., with the whole
warm month ol Seplember to be beard frow
yet.  However, Japanese aothorities
have learned much regardiag the treutment
of cholers und precautionsry measures.

WARM POR THE DOCTORS.

Only a fewdays ago a Tokio plivsiclan was
nn.aan and his license revoked 1or three
months because he bad neglected to report
to the police & case of cholera under his
eare; and with the present methods of sani-
tary control it is not likelv thst Jupan will
hove soother epidemic like thatof 1857,
during which 80,000 died in Tokio alone 10

he month of August, or even Jike phatof
1886, when there were over 100,000 iatal
cases throughout the empire. -

If some uf the Japunese cars have a-
rate compartments lor nog-smokers, this is a
mere concession to loreigners; lor Japanese
woumen ure almost us invenably cddicted to
the use of tolmcco as the men, and one of
the most vovel sights to be witpessed in
thiese cars is that of a women—young or old
—taking s smoke. Japanese pipes, as
used by both men and =women, sre not as
lurge as & thimble—about the size of a
Chinese opinm pipe, and hold about as
ninch tobueco n8 mukes a pinch of sonff
The wowan fills and hghts her pipe, tam
three or four winfls sod then kuocks
bowl against her wooden shoes or clogs so
thut the glowing ashes fall in & lump ou the
floor. She immediurely refills the vipe, but
does pot relight it with & mateh, Bhe tries
to pick up the of plowiug ashes with the
pipe bowi, whieh requires akill and prac-
tice. Bot witer n few attempts she gener-
ally succeeds, whereupos she has three or
four more wore whifls; and this process is
re several times belore the pipe and
pouch are put away to rest for an hour.

THE JAP WRESTLERS.

On the train 1 saw four hoge fellows who
would be rezarded as veritable giants even
in. in Awmerieca. While here am the
Japunese they seem to be actoal Bl:ﬂlxnl»

ups, They are proiessional wrestlers, and
they ure abnorwally fit, wear kimonos

the dining car

been u::ged, it is the custom to take along
Junches in boxes, At the stations one can
get a bargain lor B cents, Itis s pot witha
cap on top and a pivt of hot tea inside, IS
all goes tor the nickel.

STEAM NAVIGATION.

Bteam navigation is quite as recent an in-
povation as railroads, notwithstandiug the
fact that the empire consists ensitely of
islands, and that the Japavese were noted
many centuries sgo as during and sneress:ul
navigators. But whben Jupan, in 1636, ex-
pelled the Catholic missionaries frum lesr
that religious conversion wight be followed
by militury invasion, and shut itseli up like
a clam, the Governmeot at the same time
issued un ediet that no Japanese should be
allowed to leave his conntry under peoalty
of death, and that all sea-worthy vessels
must be destroved, leaviog only the small
constiog junks with a single sail. But now
Japan bas creditable vessels uor very differ-
ent from those we are familiar with. A po-
nopoly bas put rates nbsurdly high. Rates
are nearly twice the railroad rotes.

In the management of one steamer I po-
ticed a metbod which suggested Yaukeeism,
rm’a und simple. When I bought my ticket

was asked whether I wished my weuls in
foreign or Jupanese style. As 1 wanted to
see how the natives eat on a steamer [
naturally chose the latter—the more will-
ingly as [ been told that §2 extra would
be charged foreign meals. When the
beil rang I went tothe dining room, ex-
]m.'ﬁnz to squat on o mat aod bave my own

ittle tuble three inches high, laden with
bowls of soup, rice, fish and meat cut into
smill slices so that it could be eaten with
chopsticks; snd opposite me a kneeling girl
waiting to fill ap the rice bowl as oiten as
emptied, and to hear remarks on her per-
sooul appearance.

A MARE OF CIVILIZATION.

But I found wnothiug of the sort., Thers
was u regular foreign table. This being the
“Japavese’ edition of the dinuer, I was
very curious to know what the *“‘roreign’
version would be like. On comparing notes
with the other loreigners, who had paid §2
extra for their meals, I found that they had
exactiy the same things with this difference,
however, that they had to wait for the second
table. Obviously these Oriental Yankees
are making rapid progress in civilization,

Most tourists, if they were asked what
struck them at first as the most unigue street
sight in Japan, would reply “the jinricki-
shas,” Yet you would look in vain for these
vehicles in photographs or pietures that are
more thun 20 years old; for, oddly enongh,
the “rickshuw”’ is almost as new a thing ia
Japan as the railroad and telegraph, having
beeu first introduced in 1867, and it is even
said that the first specimeus were mude in
San Fraocisco,

LIEE AMERICAN CABBYS,

In the muiter of charges these men sre
ineorrigible, though there is a fixed legal
For my first ride in Yokohama, from
the dock to the hotel, I gave my runner 10
cents. It was only a few blocks, but he
looked at it and asked in » tone of mingled
surprise and reprosch, *‘ten eents?” He
wanted 20 but did not get it, as I had been
forewarned; and I diseovered afterward that
the proper fare was 4 cents. The cheapest
way is to hire one by the day at 75 cents or
by the month at §10, as resident foreign-
ers do.

It has often been said that these runners
die young from lune and heart diséases, but
this does notagree with medieal testimony,
which is that brisk daily exercise is abso-
lutely necessary to health in this elimate,
and as o matter of 1act these runners sre the
most vigorous and healthy Jlooking of all
the Japanese, although some of them do
work which would kill a foreigner in a few
days. I have had one ronner take me over
40 miles of difficult road in one duy, with &
broiling sun overhead, so that even I felt
uncomfortable on my seat and under my
umbrella. It may seem cruel to muke men
toil thus like horses; but they would rather
do it than sturve. In fact they quarrel
among themselves for the privilege of pull-
ing you; and this eases oue’s conscience.

Hexny T. FiNcs.

NATURE'S SWEETEST MUSIC.

The Rev. Dy, Parker's ldens of Humer and
Ita Effecin an Humanity.
Neweastle, England, Chrondele. ]

The Rev. Dr. Parker, of the City Temple,
London, in a recent lecture said he deplored
the fhct that some men had no sense of
humor whatever. Such men were arithmet.
ieal, prosaie, and too serious to be really
enthusiastic about anything. Their's wazs a
seriousness thet was were woodenness. The
man who never laughed never really eried.
Nearly all great preachers had been humor-
ists, Luther had his broad jokes. Whit-
field laughed with & will. Some of the
wittiest things ever uttered were spoken by
John Wesley. Even Mr. Spurgeon’s grim
Calvinism could not stifle his merriest jokes,
Henry Ward Beecher’s grandson ik |
like to go to meeting, hecause I like to hear
grandpa’s little jokes.”

‘With regard to pulpit howmor, Dr. Parker
pointed out that there was a buffoonery
which all wise men should fiown upon—the
rude, clumsy clownish joking worthy only
of contempt, not on the high ground of its
irreverence, but on the low ground of simple
imbecllity and indecency. On the other
hand, there was a refined humor, which no
more burdened the discourse than the dew
burdened the rose bud on which it glis-
tened. As to laughter, the whole universe
was full of it. When the universe was
sympathetieally interpreted, what was
laughter. rational and timely, but a species
of music? Was not laughter another name
for gladness? Was there no gladoess in the
sunny universe? It was not mere joking
that elieited laughter. There was s laughter
born of reasop, inspired by thaokiuiness,
chustened by the ever-present melancholy
in whose gruy climate all human life had
lived, Commerce would do its shopkeeping
belter il it langhed beartily, now sod then.
The house would be more of a home 1if its
inmates were more cheerfal,

"mcmmm

Hew the Experiment Oeing Made In Alle-
gheny Takes in Englund,
Neweastle, England, Uhroniele.]

Mr. Thomus Stuwp Alder successfully
earried out anotner of his open-air coucers
for the masses of the people last night. The
place chosen was Maiden street, Seotswood
road, and the great gatheriug of people
from that thickly populated quarter of the
city consisted of the very eclass which it is
desited to entertain. The band was the
Newcastle Military Band, under the con-
ductorship of Mr. K. Smith, and the audi-
ence testified its delight by round
aflter round of applanse. The programuwe
conaisted mainly of pieces with which
most people are familiar, the most popular
item being, to judge trom the rapturous ap-
pluuse bestowed upon its perforwance, the
song, ““Home, Sweet Howe," the sulo being
exquisitely rendered on the clarionet by the
eonductor’s tnlented son, Master K, Swith.

Prof. Oliphant wis in attendance with his
Puuch and Judy show, iocludiog his won-
deriul trained dog Tovy.  The story of the
domestie troubles of this ill-matched eouple
was enucted for the especial amurement of
the ehildren, and the periormance was wit-
neaseq with the greatest delight by s nomer-
ous assemblage of youngsters. Mr. Alder
was in atteudauce, and superintended the
Arraugements.

aad have thclgﬂluif dl’ in an old-
tushioned teminine
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Ths Preacher, the Doctor and the Wife
Are Yery Fasy Victims

PEEPS BEHIND SUCIETY'S CURTAINS

IWERITTEN FOR THR DISPATCHELY

In nearly every part of our conntry comes
the ery in one sad chorus that the erops are
short. Fruiis are very searce, grain is like=
Iy to be moch dearer, and louves of pread
will either be less in siz« or larger in price.
This is-to be a hard winter, in some respects,
for ordinary peopie. It is more thao likely
that the rich monopolist will try to corner
the poor man’s bread and “griad bis face,”
irrespective of the wne thatis procounced
aguiust such people. Now, while it may be
a tact that the very poor cannct practice
much more in the lineof economy than they
do, there is a class, or rather, there are
classes, of people who ean, To them will
my remarks be especially addressed.

It has been aaid that the Freneh nation
can live on what the American people waste.
This can hardly be true, but it contains
enongh of truth to set the people thioking
whether or no there is not some plan of
econowiziog in household expenses, One
of the best inducements to practice economy,
it seems to me, is that we rony be better
eoabled to help those in actual waut One
year's shortage is ot likely to affect us
muterially, but it may tesch a lesson worth
le.rning. *"The earth is the Lord’s, and the
falloess thereof.” It is well to remember
this fact. How ean & family with a fair in-
come economize so as to meet existing cir-
cumstances? There are so maony little ex-
travagunces that ean be curtailed without
serious injury that itis difficuit to select
those which can b:br:t lilspuled with.

Where te Cot Down.

Buppose we begin with the church. Your
pastor gets §1,000 5 year, Of courss he s
worthy of hus bire, but as his example ia
economizing would be a beaefit to others,
aod as he is used to sell-denial, might he
not worry slong with say, $8007 Of course
be might argue that he only just exists as it
is, and that to live in such times on $200
less wounld be an impossibility. Remiud
him of the iact that the earfy preachera
never botherea about their food und raiment.
Tell bim thut & certnin good man was led by
the ravens, and thas he wust bave faith to
believe that his bread will be ecertain
and his water sure, especially the
latter. Yon oan ewphasize chat poiot

If he argues that his '“day aand genera-
tion"" may be shortened by lnck of physical
sustenance, inlorm him of the fact that he
will become more useful by practicing self-
denial for a few vears, than if he spends &
long life of inertia. A short life and & use-
ful one is better than a loog one devoid of
usefaulness. Follow this plan and vou will
save 20 per ceut of your contributions to the
chureh. Ifyoun ean do thisand sing

Ilove Thy kingdom, Lord.
The house of Thioe abode,
The churelh our bless Redeemer bought,
With his own previous blood,
while you may not be enabled to prevent
some peonle from questioning your sincer-
ity, as to the love, ete., 80 long as you have
a ¢lear conscience (und it doesn’s tuke much
to elear some people’s conscience) vou will
bave achieved oue success in the line of
economy.

..I

Deoctors and I}

Then thers is the doctor. Now, doctors
do not usually sue for their fees. It is not
considered to be in accord with, with, what
is that? Etiquette? No, that’s net it
Usage? No. Well, it is not good torm.
Here is another opportunity to practice
economy. You cao keep a doctor waiting
any length of time for his 'ees. In a few
vears & good season may come, and if be
should die in the meantime, it will be a

thiug for his heirs when you do psr.
A bird in the band is worth two in the bash,
sud you might as well have the bird as the
doetor. :

Another good way for men of moderate
means to economize would be to dispenss
with the domestie. The wife e bear & lit-
tle more of the burden. She promised to be
fuithiul 10 times of prosperity und adversity,
Not only is there a golden opportunity o
test her faith, but the suviog would be cun-
siderable. Takiog iuto acconnt wages, wear
and tear, and the provisions she necessarily
cousumed, the uggregute would be consider-
able. Ol course the wile would feel it to be
deprived of ber help, but it would ineculcate
the grantl privciple of economy. A peony
saved is a penoy earoed, and if the poor
woman should stagger and fall beneath the
burden, tombstones are quite reasonable i
price, 1/ the design be not too elaborate.

Aunother point is apt to be overlooked 1n
times of stringency. The clothing of the
wife and children peed not be so expensive.
O course, it will be necessury tor the bead
of the family to appear suitabiy clad. Some-
one must uphold the dignity of the bouse,
even if the times are tottering. Whoso a
propriate as be who makes the liviag by the
sweat of his brow or the whirl ot his massive
brain? A good standing in the wogld is es-
sential. The wife can plead ill health asan
ex for sppearing seldom in society,
Pot:l:ly she may have no cccasion to plav
the hypocrite ia this mutter, especially if
the domestic be dispeused with, bus it she
does practioe will make periect, so perfect,
iudeed, that she may be easbled to play the
role permanently. See how besutitully the
whole scheme works? '

L J
Treaxt the (:r:etr Gouly.

I think it will pay to keep on good terms
with the groeer. Thess men have formed a
society for mutual protection, snd I under-
stand thev place men of questionable finan-
cial standiog on the black list. This you
cannot afforl. Keep sa square as possible
with the grocer. A blastering and authori-
tive way will zain you a little longer eredit,
perhaps, but be sure to stady the leadiug
characteristics of ihe man you are dealing
with.

Now, in conclusion, 25 we preschers say
(in the middle of the sermon), supposiog
the worst comes to the worst, and it is abso-
lutely n ry, the head of the family
might substitwte for his Heory Clays and
flora del (umas A cigar of & somewhat
cheaper grade. He might pomioly dis
pense with hin Bordeaux’ and Burgundy

und substitule the native' p of tna
v ne, At least he coull supply riends
with these things. Instead of going to the

thester three nights in the week try to get
along with $wn. The odd night might be
spent in aceompanying the wile to prayer
weeting. Lkoow some of my readers, es
pecially mv clerical brethren, will marvel
at my familiarity will all thess worldly
things, bat in early life 3t was my misor-
tuve to be convected with the editorial pro-
fession. Of course the reformation is com-
plete, but these old, familiar seenes will
present themselves occasionally to the retro-

-
Iclblm'muh.
Ab! what a thivg this homas natare isl

Behind the curtains, in the of
lise, there is mueh that will bear the
light of day. Iecanses no nee be-

tween the drunkard who squanders half of
what he earns, while his wife and children
live in rags aod fatters, and the well-dressed
¢lub man, whose wewry wi e rocks her child
to sleep iu mean

be luxuriates in ?




